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LEGIONARIES VOW VENGEANCE WHEN GERMANS HIDE

BEHIND BELGIAN WOMEN AND CHILDREN.

Synopsis—Albert N. Depew, at
In the United States navy, during
J petty officer, lirst-eluss gunner,
1 recelves his honorable discharge
France with 4 determination to enli

Dixmude.

The world war starts soon after he

ig asslgned to the dreadnapght Cassard, where his marksmanship wins
him high honors. Later he is transferred to the land forces and sent to
the Flanders front, e gets his first experience in a front line trench at

ithor of the story, tells of his service |
which he attained the rank of chief

—

from the navy, and he lemnves for
st. He Jains the Foreign Leglon and
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CHAPTER V—Continued.
e

I never saw a battery better ¢on-
cented than this one. Up on the ground
you couldn't see the muzzle twenly
yards away—and that was all there
wus to see at any distanee, There
was a ruined garden jnst outside the
gun quarters, and while the gunners
were there picking apples there would
be a hiss and an explosion, and over
would go some of the trees, or mayhe
a man or two, but never a shell struck
nearer the guns than that. The pollus
used to thank Fritz Lor belping them
plek the apples, because the explosions
would bring them down in great style:
Bhells from our heavy artillery pussed
Just over the garden, too, making un
awfil racket, But they were not In it
with the “75's.

They gnve me a little practice with
a “70" under the direction of expert
Fronch gunaers hefore I went to my
14-inch navel gun, and, belleve me, it
was a fine lttle piece, Just picture
to yvourself n little besuty that ean
Bend a 88-pound shell every two sec-
onds for five miles and moare, if you
want ft to, ‘and land on Fritz' vest
button every time. There is nothing
I like better than a pun, anyway, nnd
I have never since been entirely satiss
fled with anything less than a “75."

As you probably know. the opposing
artillery In thls wur is so widely sepa-
ratiéd that the gunners never see their
targets unless these hanpen to be
bulldings, and even then it is rarve. So,
glnce an artillery officer never sees the
enemy artillery or infantry, he roust
depend on others to give him the range

-
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Forgthis purpose theére are balloons
aod airplanes attached to eanch artil-
Iviy unlt. The airplanes are equipped
with wireless, but also slgnal by
smoke and direction of flight, while
the bhalloons use telephones, The ob-

sorvers have muaps and  powerful
glasses and of €, Thelr maps are
mirked off In zi : to correspond with

the maps nsed by the artillery offleers.

The ohservations are signaled to a
recciving stution ot the ground and
nre then telephoned to the bhatterles.

All our troops were equipped with
I eignnl corps  de
Importint arm
The enemy position is
either en

nreag », nnd communica-
tion hetwes aves of atteck and
the artillery s sihisolutely necessary.
D orls  are drected toward
ertnl the encmy position
alins doiy ns yon would use
f nr T feld Ehistluno-N are
very light end are porteble to the Inst

degree,  They can be rigged up or
knocked down ih a very short time,

The wire Is wound on drums or reels

A Regular Hall of Shrapnel Fell.

end you would be surprised to s¢e how
quickly our corps established com-
maunication from a newly won trench
to liendquarters, for instance. They
wore geking for our casualties hefore
we had finished huving them, almost

Artillery fire was directed by men
whose duty it was to dope out the
range from the lnformation gent them
by the observers in the alr. Two men

were stationed at the switehbourd, |
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iehments |

vdrawn back and forth on the track by
little Belglan engines.

After I had been at my gun for sev-
arnl duys 1 was ordered back to my
|1«-;i1;n‘|.1, which was agnin in the
front-line trenches, My course was
past both the British and French lines
but quite a distance belind the front
lines,

Fverywhere there were ambulances
nnd wagons going backward and for-
ward, I met one French ambulance
that wus a long wagon full of poilus
from a field hospital near the firing
line and was driven hy a man whose
left arm was bandaged to the shoul-
der. Two poilus who sat in the rear
on guard had each been wounded in
the leg and one had had a big strip of
hig =¢ulp tory off. There was not &
sound man in the bunch, You can
imagine what their enrgo was like, if
the convoy was as used up as these
chaps. But all who could were sing-
ing and talking and full of pep. That
is the French for you: they used no
« men than they could possibly
spare to take care of the wounded, but
thoy were all cheerful about It—
alwnys,

Just after T passed this ambulance
the Germnnsg begun shelling a section
of the road too near me to he comfort-
able, so I beat it to a shell crater
aboutl twenty yards off the road, to the
rear, A shrapnel shell exploded pretty
near me just as [ jumped Into this
hole—I did not look around to see how
cloge It was—and 1 remember now
how the old minstrel joke I had heard
on board ship came to my mind at the
time—something nbout a fellow feel-
ing so small he climbed Into a hole

find pulted” it after Wi hnd T wisned |
I might do the same. 1 flattened my-
self as close agninst the wall of the
crater as I could and then I noticed
| that somebody had made a dugout in
the other wnll of the crater and I
sturted for It

The shells were exploding so fast
by that tlme that you could not listen
for ench explosion separately, and just
‘:w I jumped into the dugout a regular
hall of shrapnel fell on the spot I had
just pisseds It wns pretty dark in
| the dugont sand the first move I made
| I bumped into somebody else and he
let out o yell that you could bave
rhvuiwi o mile. It was a Tommy who
| had been wounded in the hand and
‘:..-r-.‘.‘.-pn curges he told me I had sat
right on his wound when I moved. I
a=ked him why he did not yell sooner,
hut he only swore more. He surely
was a4 great cusser.

The bhombordment slackened up a
hit about this time, and I thought I
would have a look around. I did not
get out of the crater entirely, but
moved around out of the dugout until
I could see the rond I had been on.
The flrst thing I saw wns a broken-
down wagon that had just been hit—
in fact, 1€ was toppling over when my
eve opnght 1t.  The driver jumped
from hils seat and while he was In the
air his hend was torn completely from
his shoulders by another shell—I do
not know what kind. This was enough
for me, so baek to the dugont.

How the Germans did it I do not
know, but they had found out about
that roaa and opencd fire at exaetly
the moment when the road was cov-
ered with wagons and men, Yet there
had not been o balloon or alrplane in
the sky for some time,

After o while the bombardment
moved awny to the east, from which
direction I had come, and I knew our
batteries waore getting it. The Tommy
and I came out of the dugout. As I
sturted elimbing up the muddy sides
1 gaw there wus o wan stunding at
the edge of It, and T could tell by his
puttees (hat he was a Limey, I was
hiaving a hard job of it so without
lgoking up I hailed him.

“That wnas eure some shelling,
wasn't i7" I sald, “There's a lad
tlown here with u wounded fin; better
give him n band."”

“What shelling do you mean,” says
the legs, without moving, "“There's
been none In this sector for some
lime, I think.”

The Tommy was right at my heel
Iy this time, and he let out a string
of lnnguage. 1 was surprised, too, and
still scrambling around in the mud.

Then the Tommy let & “Gawd ‘elp
ug!" and I leoked up and saw that the
legs belonged to a Limey officer, a

' |
one man to roceive the message and [mnjor, I think, And here we had heen

the other to operale the board.
soon ns the runge was plotted out it |
was telephoned to the gunoers and
they did the rest. '

The paval guns at Dixmuode wore
rounied on flat cers and these were |

AS | pussing the eyes off of him!

But he sized it up rightly and gave
ng 1 hand, and only Inughed when we
tried to explain., I got rattled and
told him that all I saw was his legs
and that thez did not look like an offi-
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cer's legs, which might have made ft
worse, only he was good-natured about
It. Then he said that he had been
asleep in a battalion headquarters dug-
out, about & hundred yards away, and
only waked up when part of the roof
caved in on him, Yet he did not know
he had been shelled! N
I went on down the rond a streteh,
but soon found 1t was easier walking
beside it, because the Huns had shelled
't neatly right up and down the middle.
AMlso, there were so many wrecked
horses and wagons to climb over on
the road—besides dead men. :
After I had passed the area of the
bhombardment and got back on the
road I sat down to rest nnd smoke. A
couple of shells had burst se near the
crater that they had thrown the dirt
right Into the dugout, and I was a little
dizzy from the shock. While I was sit-
ting there a squad of Tommles came
up with about twice their number of
German prisoners. The Tommies had
been making Fritz do the goose step
und they started them at it again when
they saw me sitting there. It sure
is good for a laugh any time, this
goose step, T guess they call it that
after the fellow who invented it
One thing I had noticed about Fritz
was the way his ecoat flared out at the
bottom, so I took this chance to find
out about it, while they halted for a
rest just a little farther down the
road. I found that they carried their
emergency kits in thelr coats, These
kits contained eanned meat, tobaceo,
needles, thread and plaster—all this
in addition to their regular pack.
Then I drilled down the road some
more, but had to stop pretty scon to
let a column of French infantry swing
on to the road from a fleld, They
were on their way to the trenches as
re-enforcements.  After every two
companies there would be a wagon.
Pretty soon I saw the uniform of the
Legion. Then a company of my regl-
ment came up and I wheeled In with
them. We were in the rear of the col-
wmn that had passed. Our boys were
going up for their regular stunt in’ the
front lines, while the others had
arrived at that part of the front. = |
Then for the first time my feet bd
gan hurting me, Our boots were m4
of rough cowhide and fitted very

e

but it was a day's labor to
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I would lag twenty or thir Ard
behind and then try to cateh uph Byt
the thousands of men ahead of me
kept up the stendy pace and very fes
limped, though they had been on the
march since & a. m. 1t was then abopt
11 a, m. Those who did lmp. were
carried in the wagons. But I had seen
very few men besides the drivers rld-
ing In the wagons, and I wauted to
be as tough as the next guy, so I kept
on. But, belleve me, I was sure glad
when we halted for a rest along the
road,

That is, the re-enforcements didl
Qur company of the Legion had not
come from so far, and when the front
of the column had drawn out of the
way along the road we kept on filing,
os the saying 1s. I did not care abont
Lelng tough then, and I was ready for
the wagon.

Only now there were no wagons!
They belonged with the other troops.
So I had to ease along as best I could
for whnt seemed like hours—to my
feet—until we turned off onto another
road and halted for a rest. I found
out luter that our oflicers had gone
astray and were lost at this time,
though, of course, they did not tell
us 8.

We arrived at our gection of the
trench about three o'clock that after-
noon anéd I rejolned my company, 1
was all tired out after this trek and
found myself longlng for the Cassard
and the rolling wave, where no Mara-
thons and five-mile hikes were neces-
sury. But this was not in store for
me—yet.

CHAPTER VI.

Fritz Does a Little “Strafeing.”

My outfit was one of those that saw
the Germnns place women and chil-
dren in front of them as shields
agalnst our fire. More than a third of
our men, I should say, had been pretty
tough criminals in thelr own countries,
They always traded thelr pay against
4 handful of eards or a roll of the
hones whenever they got & chance.
They had been In most of the dirty
parts of the world. This war was not
such a much to them; just one more
job in the llst. They could call God
and the saints and the human body
more things than any boss stevedore
that ever lived.

Yet they were religious In a8 wWay.
Some of them were always reading
religlous books or saying prayers In
different ways and hetween them they
helleved In every religios und super-
stition under the sun, I guess, Yet
they were the toughest bunch I ever
Saw.

After they saw the Germans using
the Belgian women the way they did,
almost every man in my company took
gome kind of a vow or other, and
most of them kept their vows, tog, 1
helieve, And those that were religious
got more so after that.

Our chaplain had aiways been very

|
|

o' 10 Arde s hel nd the .
| and the divt spouted up ke I lmpgine
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friendly with the men, and while ¥
think they liked him they were so
tough they would never admit it, and
some of them eclaimed he was a Jonah,
or jinx, or bad luck of some kind. But
they all told him their vows as soon
as they made them and he was sup-
posed to be a sort of referee as to
whether they kept them or not,

During my second stunt in the front
lines things got pretty bad. The Ger-
mans were five to our one and they
kept pushing back parts of the line
and cleaning out others. And the
wenther was as bad as it could be
und the food did not always come reg-
ulurly. Now, before they took their
vows, every last man in the bunch
would have been kicking and growling
ull the time, but, ns it was, the only
flme they growled was when the Ger-
mans pushed us back.

Things kept getting werse ond you
could see that the men talked to the
chaplain more and quite a few of them
got real chummy with him,

One morning Frite started in bright
and early to begin his strafe. The
lieutenant was walking up and down
the trench to see that the sentries

=T

How We Give 'Em the Butt.

were properly posted and were on
Jjoh. A shell whizzed over his b

nan .ﬁb

the

a Yellowstone geyser looks:

Another officer came up to the leu-
tenant—a new one who had only
Joined the company about a week be-
fore. They had walked about ten
yards when another shell whizzed over
them. They luld to and a third one
came, There were three In less than
five minutes, directly over thelr hends,

Then a shell landed on the left side
of the trench and a pollu yelled that
four men had got it. They were all
wounded and three died later, The
Neutenant went over to them and just
after he passed me a lad got It square
not far from me and was knocked
over to where I was lying.

The lientenant came back and
helped me with the first-aid roll and
then the Germans began using shrap-
nel. The leutenant was swearing
hard ahout the shrapnel and the Gem
mans and everything else,

Farther to the right a shell had just
struck near the parados and made 4
big crater and across from it, ngalnst
the parapet, was a young chap with
a deep gash In his head, sitting on
the fire step and next to him a feilow
nursing the place where his arm hod
been blown off. Our bread ration Iay
dll about the trench and some of the
pollus were fishing it ont of the mud
and water and wiping the bisculis off
on their sleeves or eating as fast as
they could. Only some of the biscuits
had fallen in bloody water and they
did not eat these,

A young fellow, hardly more than a
boy, stumbled over the parados sand
fell Into the trench right near the
Heutenant and the Neutenont dressed
his wounds himself. I think he was
gome relatlon of the boy.

The Neutenant nsked him how he
felt, but the oy only asked for water
and smiled. But yon could see he wos
In great pain. Then the boy sald:
“Ob, the pein Is awful. 1 am golng
to die"”

“You are all right, old man” the
leutensnt sald. “You will be home
spon., The stretcher bearers are coms
ing. 8o we passed the word for thn
stretelier hearers,

Then he took the water bottle from
the boy's side and sat him up and gave
him some water, He left the water
bottle with the chap and went to
hurry the streteher bearers along,
When he got around the corner of the
trench the boy was slipping back and
the water bottle had fallen down. So
I went over tohim and propped him
up again and gave him some more
water,

Depew goes ‘“over the top™
and “gets” his first German in a
bayonet fight. Read his story

of this exploit in the next in-
staliment.
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(TO BE CONTINUED)

\ “Swift &

il stock exchanges.

‘l 7,800 women.

co-partners,

we do business.

This leads to
understanding.

~ The Owners of

| (Now Over 22,000)

’li Perhaps it has not occurred to
| you that you can participate in
| Swift & Company’s profits,—~and
|  also share its risks,—by becom-
| ing a co-partner in the business?
| It is not a close corporation.

| You can do this by buying Swift &
i Company shares, which are bought |
f and sold on the Chicago and Boston |

! holders of Swift & Company, 3,500 of |
| whom are employes of the Company. |
| These 22,000 shareholders inctude |

| Cash dividends have been paid reg- I
| ularly for thirty years.
: present is 8 per cent.

!
!
|
|
|
i
|
|
il
! There are now over 22,000 share-
|
The capital stock is all of one kind, ?‘
| namely, common stock—there is no
| preferred stock, and this common stock |
' represents actual values, '
“water,” nor havz good will, trade I‘
marks, or patents been capitalized.
This statement is made solely for your
information and not for the purpose of
booming Swift & Company stock. !

We welcome, however, live stock i
producers, retailers, and consumers as f
|
|

We particularly like to have for '
shareholders the people with whom |

Company”

The rate at |

There is no

a better mautual

Gl :__n.-

- 1 ' -.'-11;\'::(.._‘_1“_” 5 u-u

~ instructive facts sent on request.

Address Swift & Company,
Union Stock Yards, Chicago, Illinois

Swift & Company

‘é & @‘27'{'.' President
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Especially in the Parlor.
“Where there s so much smoke in
the house there is bound to be & good
deal of Ire,” obgerved the almost cynle
a8 he bit down on s wartiime butter
bean, causing bis new false teeth to
list heavlly to port.

Catarrhal Deafness Cannot Be Cured

y local applications as they nann’u‘t reach
a¢ digeased portlion of the ear. ‘hers ls
mly one way to cure Catarrhal Deafness,
and that s by a_ constitutionnl remedy,
HALL'S -CA'IYARRH MEDICINE naots
through the Blood on the Mucous Surfaces
of the System. Catarrhal Deafriess 18
crtsed by an Inflamed condition of the
muecgus lining of the Eustachian Tube.
When this tube ls inflamed you have &
rumbling sound or imperfect hearing, and
when it 18 entirely closed, Deafness Is the
result, Unless the inflammation can ba re-
duced and this tube restored tp Its nor-
mal condition, hearing may be destroyed
forever, Many cases of Deafnesa are
causad by Catarrh, which s an inflamed
condition of the Mucous Surfaces.

ONE HUND%EIDDD?LI'A‘}E? for nn:{
case of Catarrha eafpess that canno
be oured by HALL'S CATARRH
MBDICINE.

All Drugeists Te. Clreulars free,

. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Onlo,

How It ls.

“And what are these poor fellows
doing 7" nsked the would-be soclal work-
¢r who was being shown through the
prison by an attendant.

“Oh, they are making a break for
liberty,” answered the gnard.

“Why, they seem perfectly doelle,
iitting around with their hammers and
ericking rocks. How can you say they
are breaking for liberty?"

“Well, you see, ma'am, they know
they gotta break these stones up or
we won't let 'em out."

Gronuiated Ryelids, Etlos, Inflamed Eyaas
rolleved ovér night by Homdn Eye Balsam.
©One trinl proves Ite morit. Adv,

At Current Rates,
“Is she very rich?"’ "
“She must he.  She takes n glnss f
milk at every meal” B

A man can make his wife belleye
almost anything during thelr court
ship.

COLT DISTEMPER

ou oan provent this loathsome diseass from running
thfough ymli)r stable and cure all the colts sulfering with
it when yon begin the treatment. No matter how young,
SPOFIN'S i safe to use on any colt. It is wonderful how
it preventa all distempers, no matter how colts or horses
at any age ars “exposed.”
goods houses and monufacturers seil SPO
and $1.16 n bottle, $5.60 and $11.00 a dozey,

SPOHN MEDICAL 00, Goshen, Ind, U, 8, As

All good druggists ‘and turf
. 's at 60 conta

Something Lacking.

“Nobody seems to object to prohibi-
tion,”” said the visltor at Crlmson
CGuleh.

“Well,” replied Broncho Bob, “Three-
Finger Sam is right resentful, He's
gettin' to feel lonesome an' neglected.
1t's been nenr six months now since
anyone come aronnd glvin' him heart-
to-heart talks an' tellin' him what a
gront man he’d be {f he'd let liquor
alone."”

Was Told He Couldn’t
Live glﬂlonths

But Doan's Brought Mr.
Clayton Health and
Strength.

Q. T. Clayton, 78 N. Broad St.
Woodbury, N. J, says; “I had
about the worst case of kidney
complaint a man could have, My
kidneys were In terrible shupe. I
had sharp, koifelike pains in the
small of my back,
and my back often
gave out entirely. 1
couldn’t stoop to lace
my shoes, For two
years I was In thls
helpless econdition and
didn't do a tap of
work and no one
thought I would ever
be able to work agoin.
In fact, I was told I
couldn’t live six monthe, But for-
tunately I bhegan using Doan's
Kidney Pills, They made me feel
better from the first and after tak-
fng several boxes, I had better
strength and health than ever be-
fore, 1 think Doan's are worth
thelr weight In gold, and I recom-
mend them whenever I head Gny-

one complaining of thele kidueys."
mm-&ml—'iﬂuln
DOAN’S "3




